HARISCHANDRA 


THE STORY OF THE MYTHOLOGICAL KING WHOSE 
NAME IS SYNONYMOUS WITH TRUTH 
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India is a land of countless legends and stories. 
A few of them have survived the onslaught of 
time and remained alive over the centuries. 
One such story is that of Harischandra, the king 
whose honesty was unmatched. 


The story as it has come down to us has many 
variations, from the original narration in the 
Markandeya Purana. The folk-singers, the poets 
and the dramatists, have all handled the story 
and have all added to it—an incident here, a 
character there—for greater effects. It is 
worth mentioning that Gandhiji whose experi- 
ments with truth are justly famous, was greatly 
inspired by a dramatic representation of this 
story, which he had seen in his boyhood. 


The story of a king, who, pitted against forces 
immensely more powerful than himself faces 
them with an unflinching faith in integrity, is not 
only dramatic but ennobling. That is the secret 
of its everlasting appeal. 


Amar Chitra Katha is a continuing series 
and two titles are published every month. 
Over 150 titles are now on sale. 
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'T WAS THE ERA OF TRETA! HARISCHANDRA VAS 
THE KIVG OF AYODH VA! A RIGHTEOUS. KING, HE 
WA8 LOVED AND RESPECTED BY ALL HIS SUBJECTS, 
ONE DAY MARISCHANOKA HAD Sat 70 THE 


FOREST WHEN HE HEARD A OR: 


THINKING /T WAS A WOMAN IV DISTRESS, 
HARISCHANDEA RUSHED TOWARDS THE BOUND, . \ 
SOON HE CAINE UPOV A CLEAKIVG IN THE W002. 


WHAT HAVE / } 
DONE? THIS 18 1AM SORRY 


= SAGE WSHWA - | DISTURBED 
MITRAL Wate YOU, SIR! | 


HEARD SOME -/B 


ONE CRYING 
FOR HELP! 


[WAS ABOUT TO SUCCEED! YOU HAVE GPOILED 
Ege 
QS y ! 
EN CURSE WILL DESTROY . 


( YOUR KINGDOM ! 
' 


( 


ALL RIGHT! 
| SHALL REMEMBER 
(SHALL GIVE : YOUR PROMISE! 
IT TO you! 


A FEW DAYS LATER, HARISCHANDRA WAS 
SEATED ON Hi8 THRONE. SUDDENLY A LOUD 
YORE BROKE THE SILENCE, 


| AS THE HUSHED COURTIERS WATCHED) 
| AARISCHAIWORA TOOK THE SAGE IVSIDE, 


YOUR MAJESTY, 
HOW YOU 


CAN 
LEAVE LIKE 
>, THIS? 


IF | BREAK MY 


AFTER WALKING. A Sey MILES: ‘Sep Sept GE SOMEONE 
GALL HIM FROM, BEHIND. HE TURNED ROUND TO FIND THE SAGE 
GRUALTTOY CONG TOMAS THEM. 


WITH EVERY GIFT GIVEN, ONE HAD 
70 GWE A DARSHINA- ALY HONOKARY- 


Bs 
NOTHING LEFT FOR DAKSHINAL 


YOU MUST 
FULFIL YOUR 
PROMISE! YOUR. 

\ DAKSHINA IS DUE! 


7 PLEASE 
GIVE ME A 
MONTH! 


IS THE 
DAKSHINA?. 


THE KINGS AND THE QUEEN AND 
ROAMED FROM. To caNbuT || / 
WAB ALONG JOURNEY, THROUEH \ \/ KOM LONG WF 
FORESTS, THROUGH DESERTS. LIKE THe? THE 7 
~ so \ CHILD IS 
TIRED. 


AT LAST THEY BREACHED. THE 


TEMPLE CITY OF VARANASI. 


WHO ARE YOU? YOUR 


FACE SHOWS MARKS OF 
NOBILITY! 


\ YOU GIVE 
ME SOME 
worKe 


DO_YOU THINK 
WE_GAN FIND 


WHAT WORK CANA 

KSHATRIYA DO IN A 

TEMPLE? NO, THERE 
(IS NO WORK! BUT 
TAKE WHATEVER 
FOOD YOU NEED. 


EM DAY AS THE TRIO WALKED. 
THBOUGH THE CROWDED 
ea, Egeee. 


a 
ONE MONTH 
IS OVER TODAY! 


IN.A FEW 
HOURS THE SUV 
WILL SET! HOW 

SHALL | PAY 


++-THE DAY IS 
NOT YET OVER! 
PLEASE 


WAIT TILL & 
NIGHTFALL. x 


MOTHER! | AM 
VER. Y HUNGRY! 


, EASE GIVE 
ME SOME FOOD! 


YES, DEAR! 
YOUR FATHER 
HAS GONE TO 
LOOK FOR WORK! 


THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY 
TO FULFIL MY Pe 


TAKE_THIS FOOD! | BROUGHT 
IT FROM THE TEMPLE! 


DO WE HAVE TO 


THE MARKETPLA 


SUN, 
MARISCHY OF OMY 
THOSE WORDS, BEATIVG IV MIS HEAQ, 


NOBODY WILL BUY \ 


YOU! BUT SOMEONE 
MAY BUY YOUR WIFE FOR 
HOUSE - 


WORK! 


| HAVE GIVEN YOU 
A SON! MY LIFE IS FULFILLED! 
SELL ME AND PAY 
YOUR DEBT! 


ho 


A HEART- 
ESS MONSTER! 
BUT | MUST 
DO WHAT | 

MUST DO! 


7 Ow CAN A MAN 
FIX THE PRICE 


FIVE HUNDRED GOLD 
A COINS AND. GIVE UP ALL 
CLAIM ON HER! 


OF HIG WIFE, THE [ y 
MOTHER © | THEN TAKE THESE 


NOT TOUCH 
THIS MONEY 
WITH MY 
HANDS! 


MOTHER! 
MOTHER! 


ARING HER SONS CRY THE QUEENS 7_PLEASE LET ME ‘ 
MeN Nor WAS FILLED WITH Sit Fe 1TH ME! 
SHE COULD WOT GO FARTHER! 


VororHert \ nk COME ALONG! WE ARE 
WHERE a 
& YOU 
GOING? 


THE BRALIIAN WAS. CLAD HE COULD BUY 
OPPERED SOME EE WOME AS AE. ICE. OVINE ROT TIA. 


HERE’S_ANOTHER 
TWO-FIFTYI | SHALL. 
BUY THE BOY 


HARISCHANDBA STOOD HELPLESSLY WATCHIVG HS WIFE ALD SCV 


BEING TAKEN AWAY BY THE MAN WHO HAD BOUGHT THEM, 


HARISCHANDRA UNTIED. THE 
PURSE MS, BELT AO 
GAVE (T TO THE SAGE. 


) WHAT IS THIGPTHIS 

W747 'S NOT ENOUGH! 
YOU HAVE TO DAY 
ME TWO-FIFTY MORE! 


YUITH A. CAI. i CCT SAT DOWN OW THE STEPS 
ate Les Te HE DY WAS WANMIVG, HE KNEW WO WAY- 
BHISING MORE MIOMEY FOR UEHOME: 7H Ae 


LMUST TRY 
ONCE MORE! 


TURMING TO THE MARKET - 
Ly ray uS CHANDRA THe 0 


WHO WILL 
BUY A MAN 
AS HIS 
SLAVE? 


EATEN piece AFEW Days! 
A HO W tL BUY ME? 
SHALL BUY 


YOU, IF YOU WISH 
TO BE BOUGHT! 


A SKULL AND A ) 
STIOK [Ny HIS HAIVDS! 


CHANDALAL 


BUT HARISCHAVOBA HAD VO. ee 


DAY WOULD BE QUER SOON AND THe 
VSHWANMITRA WOULD COME FOR 
MS MONEY, 


YOULL HAVE TO PAY \ 
\ IVIE TWO HUNDRED 
FIETY 


AND. 
GOLD COINS! 


AETER PAYING VISHWAWITRA HIB OARSHIVA, HARISCHANOBA 
WALKED WITH HIS WEW MASTER TO THE PLACE OF WORK, 


CD a: 
DO? Vl» 
WHATEVER 
| _WORK’A 
CHANDALA 
DOES! 


7 DOIMAVE § 
{ TOLIVE IN 
THA 


YES. YOUR DUTY IS TO 
EUS WAIT ON CREMATORS AND 


HABISCHANDRAS DAYS FASS 
eS WSF Y POOING 7 


Fee hiss 


ray oe ‘ 
age 


HAVE YO 
BROUGHT THE 
PAYMENT? 


SB He ee ie KING WENT OV els ae WOEK. THE pags 
TIQV GROUNA, THE HEAT AND SMOKE WOULD 
Mer, 7 MnO EYES AND HE SMUT OF AIS LOST 


HE DREAMT OF THE LITTLE 
PRINCE ghee ON HS. 
ROYAL BED IT ALL SEEMED 
$0 (ae A Ai 


G10, THE | | Ban ZEAE IM TURE 
GARDEN! YOU | | S42 FOUND THE BED EMPTY. 
BOMTASIIA WAS WOT THERE. 


A\ 


\ Wh Ge 
aut Ricur WA $ 
MOTHER! 7] Py} 

ALIN 


WOLOING, A LAMP WN HER HAND, SAIVYA "HE IG COLD! 
WENT FROM ROO TO ROOM LOOKING WHAT ARE CHEE 
COB HER, HER SOM THEN. Ke BEVEMBERED MA 5 


oe 7L4, WITHOUT ANOTHER WORD, 
HE QUEEN. STARTED WALKING. 
THROUGH THE DESERTED STREET" 


OF THE C17% 


ss eee ss vps 


‘ME SOME 
MONEY FOR HIS { 


FUNER AL! 


NEAR THE GATE OF THE 
CREMATION GROUND, THE 
BEARDED CHANOALA 
BLOCKED HER WH 


hed 


( WHAT DID. 
YOU SAY? 


THE WOMAN WAS. STABTLED WITH THE THE VOICE SEEMED 
FAMILIAR SHE PEERED CLOSE AT THE BEARDED, SHBIVELLED FACE, 


WHY_DID YOU CRY 
OUT! LET ME LOOK AT 
\. YOUR FACE... MY / 


VES! I'M THAT I 
WRETCHED VIAN!" 


MY HUSBAND 
WHO WAS A KING 
IS NOW ACHANDALAS 
YOU. ARE_ASKING THE 
PAYMENT FOR 
YOUR SON’S 
FUNERAL ? 


GIVE ME 
HALF OF 
YOUR UPPER 
GARMENT! 


BUT THEN | WILL NOT 


7 HARISCHANDRA! ¥ 
YOUR TEST 
IS OVER! 4 


THEN (NORA, THE KING OF 
THE DEVAS, CAME FORWARD. 


4 
HA Rees 


DRA! 
WERE TESTING 
YOUR DEVOTION 
TO TRUTH! YOU 


HAV E PASSED 
THE SUPREME TEST. 


BUT, MY LORD, DID 
YOU HAVE TO TEST 
ME BY TAKING 
AWAY MY ONLY 
CHILD 2 


INDRA WMED | 


SEEING IWOBA'E SWULE, THE PUZZLED KU TURMED ME Eee > 
70 WHERE MIS. SOE BOY CHIE OG SONG. BOT 
BOMTASWA WAS STAMLNG. THERE SMILING. 


LS SVE 
FN) You 86 Haron 


Vi oiareae 


NO.HARISCHANDRA! 
YOU ARE A FREE MAN! 
THE CHANDALA WAS 


| WHAT THEY 
DESERVE! 


Vi 


4 SHARE IVIY 
BLESSINGS 
WITH “THEM 


THE 
EARTH! 


> 
HAVE YOU HEARD? VICTORY TO 
OUR pine. IS COMING. HARISCHANDRA! 


VY LOOK! THE LONG LIVE 
YOUNG. PRINCE KING 
1S RIDING HARISCHANDRA! 


AHORSE! a 


Choose your story from the 
ECHO treasure-house 

of folk and animal lore, 
mythology, historical tales and 
modern Indian stories of mystery 
and adventure, puzzles, 

games and animal tales. 


Amply illustrated and well writte: 
ECHO will bring your child 
hours of reading pleasure. 


Over a 100 titles in print. 
Story-time books for children 
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